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WIIiLIAM ALLEN JOHNSTON.
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fMis tlic tlicafor hour for Broadwpy
IRtho great thoroughfare is whito
mUho glare of electric lights and
llr with crowds of ploasuro loving
;5&nity streaming out of the play-X- s.

'Brass lunged "starters" aro
IJping into lino the tangles of auto-- I

lcrf, carriages and cabs, and street
fand cross street cars aro clanging
Irately for right of way.
Jis din and deep confusion; it is
it impossible for a pedestrian to
f.tho street, and out of the
jand into tho disorder sounds that' e, sinister scream of siron whistle.

JJ fone, something wants a right o
I over everything else, demands it
1 in ear splitting shnok and gets it.
J irr-iiiii- " 1 no siren is screech-- I

bw liko an ovil bird. Cabbies lash
! iwing their horses to the curb, au-- '

biles dart this way and that with
I itcned spurts; podc6trians crowd
j fland scurry for safety. There's
I jmcntary clang of a "boll, a red
'J that travels faster than tho sound

iiat useless bell and the thing is
3r Out of the night again and away
fe thoroughfare, rising clear above
'clatter and clang of. the city's

traffic, but growing fainter evor'
at, sounds that savage insistent

J m "erc-iiiii!- "

'J it a red flash, a gleam of polished
I --nnd the momentary outline of
I j, automobile with two figures

upright in it I

at man in the tonncau, whose face
Jwhon in repose looks as if he were

g ring tho problem of a hopeless fire.
dot Croker. The man in the front

gripping tho wheel and steering
Ifi flying car through tho most popu-iatre-

in tho world at a mile a
through . lanes of vehicles

p6 often a clearing spaco scarcely
tfftlmn tho thickness of a sheet of
rtr.' interveues on either side if the
Ifchief 's driver. Captain Rush,
'jj th are remarkable men, decidedly
y (i meeting, studying, knowing.
U expositions are altogether different.
J is fire chief of New York City; tho
rarf drives his car. Upon tho prcs-jpo- f

one at cvcr3' firo of consequence
ilia's its master'; tho dutv of tho
ris to get him there in the short-SJpqssib-

time. But tho two men
5ilikc in (hose respects that each

mijsblute master of his particular call-'jijt-

altogether concontratcd in the
jliut of it, has no other apparent in-ijt-

in life save his work.
'5a Each Mau a Master.
(Jch man. in consequence, is a

of his calling and its stern,
exactions. He could not be

iict Such a life cither makes a
breaks him.
story of Captain Push's daily

s.largely wrjtlcn in the figures on
dial of the spued register of his

(j'V1,p sa.Y hat the car. since it
vput in service loss than four years

fifchas traveled thirtv-i'iv- o thousand

nsider the distance and what it
is once and a half around the

and every mile oC it through
jded city streets at tho speed of a
floxpross! Ton thousand miles a
fof racing speed with never a rod
lear track! Imagine tho strain of
How many men could stand it?

Wferc is little or no relaxation in this
lllf you think there is, visit any

Mjpusc in ihe aiiy and note the por
Sous, almqst sinister solemnity of
jjipljjce, the keen, watchful faces of
Tiitie'n. how even tho horses stand in

stalls with one foot forward, ready
pring forward at the clang of the
.and the drop of the chains in front

Scni.
)r is there any time for antieipa-tfl- t

is ono thing to prepare for an
jaiobilo race, to trniu for it. to be
sj. for its every reaction wlien tho

Mer says "Go!" U. is (uite nn-ijt- o

awaken in the dead of night at
(Jifing of a gong, to slide down a pole

lawako and without word or hosila.
'
o jump to the scat and pilot a
car under as great a strain of

id muscle as any work ever dc- -

rod car stands to the left
tho Great .Jones street

infamous alongside the big "extra
engines. A

shirt sleeves is hovering
J1 9 over er' grooming her till not
peck of dust is visible on the shining
Igjind brass surfaces, squirting oil into
jjengine and gear, keeping her con-l-

"tuned up" to top notch scrv-pw-

turn of tho cranlc makes her
maud quiver, jumping impatiently

w. firc horso in harness, ready and
MEfor the mad plungo to tho flames.
Jpstnirs in hi3 tidy quarters sits the
JKjvho runs her, Captain Hush. He
Erasfc the kind of mau you have-

formed a mental imago of, as
to sit, day in and out, night in

.ijiout, behind tho stoering wheel ofcarau alMcto in tho pink of
lotion, clean cut in face and figure,
gifgroomed, tanned a leathery brown

onstaut exposuro to sun, wind and
,Wl There is not a line of hesitation
isjJjr features, not nn ounce of supcr-m&- s

weight on him, not a bit of fool-Mpb- s

in his system. If he ever had
JfVsuch weaknesses thoy havo been

fed out of him.
nifL Not Given to Talk- -

IjHwhy, I can't tell you anything," he
SJftsharply. "Have a chair," And
yi5?vcrs.ition might have ouded then
ftltr j,0,' for if 11,0 cluef's driver
'ill lalk about 1,iB 'rk there is ab-tcl- y

nothing left. He has no intor-JlJT- n

any other subject. Several times
ffi3f0uce(I extruneous matters in the
'iijSof queries, only to bo met with

daconic response: " don't know.
jVcr had tho interest to inquire."
BPt you aro used to firemen. Thov
AIr tallc off-han- d about themselves
Jlfe is only ono way to interview

fir-to-
, t tup story first froin an-C- r

and then first-han- from them ns
fflSS'X to wriRglc out of it.
JftWell. you lout a wheel one time?"Jfj'ggested.
sAOlu yes ," he said. "The nigh frontrhnt happened on Second avenuooar, about 3 in the morning. Wo

.blo.clt? bcforo tlie "topped.wPght at time wo would turn turtle,Mvo didn't."
iHow did you manage it?"
cJJust ngled the car. Swung herlW .",n(1, tll0 lifted tho hub by

l,VKSf n tho other direction. It was
3ftur'." W WOr miy ,niIcS

nd tho wheel?"
wheel went clean through anflBBfonco. It was ucky

fflde8crted. That wheel Ad hnv!
'IJIpT nrouK" a crowd hko a cannon
Vji 3ver tun over any one?"J al y oncc' Wo wcre cinC down.W Bpwery early one ttundav morning.
Stf nhc v,;as drunk we. learned aftor-B- P

iu front of us with pk'titv
30n) to ajiare. 1 saw him pass and

"THE WHEEL WENT CLEAN THROUGH AN IRON FENCE."
then forgot him. Vou havo a thousand
and ono things to watch ovcry minute,
and you don't .dwell upon any ono of
them for more than a fraction of a sec-
ond. Some bystanders told be that .just
as tho man turned to watch us go by
ho reeled, spun around, and pitched
headlong in front of tho car. Tho car
caught him and hurled him slap-ban- g

against a stono stoop twenty foot to
one side. Jfo was killed instantly.
That's an unavoidable accident, of
course You can't guard against such
things."

A single fatality in eight years of
speeding over eighty thousand 'miles of
crowded streets! A very remarkable
record. Few locomotive drivers with

rails and a constantly elenr track be-
fore them can claim so good a one.

Any narrow escapes? Captain Rush
smiled at the query, and I recalled then
tho experience of a reporter who once
rode with him to an uptown fire. Thoy
rushed through a great crowd of school
children, who, somehow, sonic wa',
melted away in safety on either side of
thoir tearing path; they grazed Ihe
sleeves of pedestrians, skinned the
flanks of work horses; almost locked
wheels with automobiles that came
whirling without warning out of sido
streets, till at last tho reporter shut his
oyes, gritted his tooth and crouched
hopelessly in his scat waiting for the
crash ot' collision that seemed inevi- -

tablc. He had baroly closed his C'cs,
ho thought, when the car stopped with
a crunch of wheels and ho opened thorn
upon a flaming tenement. "Hero we
aro!" said Rush, cool'.

Watching the Crossings.
Narrow escapes? Yes. Crowded into

ovcry milo of the yearly ten thousand,
into every minute of the daily drive

"In fact," said Captain Rush,
thoughtfully, "that's about all thero is
to it. It's .just ono constant dodging.

iMj- - muscles ache sometimes at the end
'of tho drive. You sec, thoy'ro at high
tension cvorj- - second. You can't fclax
them."

Captain Rush says he never wat olios

the cross street he is about to pass; it
is always tho one ahead which claims
his attention. Tho statement sounds
curious at first thought, but tho tac-
tics aro natural enough. At the speed
of fifty miles an hour it takes only
thrco and one-hal- f seconds to pass b
an ontiro city block three and oue-hal- f

seconds only, and that brief lapso of
time is altogether needed to pick out
a lane through congested traffic or for
a wide swoop or any quick manoouver
to avoid a bad collision. So he cher-
ishes theso few seconds nnd jumps his
eye ahead one block the instant each
cross si root, is passed,

It is not pedestrians he fears most,
nor ever chidlren, for tho New York

urchin, says Captain Rush, is; the war-
iest animal iu' existence and tho .quick-
est at dodging; nor aro trucks and cabs
dangerous. Thoy know well that scream
of tho siren whistle and halt at its
distant sound. It is rather the reckless
taxicabs of the night traffic and the

g "joy riders " who come
catapulting out of the dim side streets
with horns tooting so loudly they can-
not hear his own siren. It; seems lit-
tle short of marvelous that no accidents
have happened.

Manj' absurd stories are afloat in
tho streets regarding the fire chief's
driver. Some are to the effect that
drivers arc changed as often as each
week, on account of tho terrific strain
involved. These aro till imiginative
tales.

There have been only two chauffeurs
in the service. Tho first, Oswald, was
badly injured at a Brooklyn fire. Chief
Croker tells of the incident in his la-
conic, unemotional way. It was simply
ono of the daily grist of the firo de-
partment accidents.

The fire, a serious one. was under
control, and chief and driver were walk-
ing back to the car when a big, ragged
wall toppled and fell. Tho chief
jumped and cleared the fl3'ing debris,
tho driver stumbled, and was caught.
I To recovered from his injuries, but was
never fit atrain for the exactions of the
stoering wheel.

Then came Rush in 1901, with eight
continuous night and day years to his
record up to dato and the ranking title
of captain, in the service. His first
car was a small runabout steamer, with
a capacity of thirty miles an hour
Thero 's a photograph of it on the wall
of his room. .

This room, b3' the way, is unique in
its decorations, like tho occupation of
the man who spends his waiting mo-

ments there. In orderly array along tho
wainscotting are electric batteries,
gauges, parts of engine and goar, all
ready for instantaneous insertion in
event of breakdown. Upon the walls
aro alternating photos of big fires and
racing cars. Piro and speed! A sharp-
ly defined, thrilling orbit for a man to
move in with never a stray path of re-

laxation.
Some Record Runs.

"You mado a record run once to
Spuvtcn Duyvil," T. suggested.

""Oh, well, that's nothing. Jt simply
showed the speed we travel at. There's
no argument about that, I think.

"Wo went out of the station hero on
the third alarm, and a minuto or so

after we reached Spuyteu Duyvil we
sent in a special alarm for a fircboat.
They say here at the station that the
'special' rang just twenty-tw- o minutes
after wo left.

"How far i? it to Sipiytcn Duyvil?
Oh, as many miles, I should say. From
hero to Kingsbridc the route is fairly
direct; after that it is very devious.

Such time is common, however. Just
tho other day we canio here from 177th
street and Amsterdam avenue in ten Hminutes flat. The car is a 40-4- Iiotsc- - Hpower, with a speed of sixty to sixty- - fl
five miles. On the down grades, of
course, she goes faster," concluded tho ' Hcaptain, with a suggestive light in hi8 IjH

As we talked in the captain's room IH
tho celebration throughout tho city of IHour great national holiday was iu pro- -

gross. Tho Fourth of July each yeai J
means strenuous work for the firo de-- mi--
partment. Tn the morning it was fairly Hlquiot, but in the afternoon things be- - HI
gau to warm up. Small boys whose
souls wero stirred with patriotism and H I
inspired foreign citizens who could not
tell tho name of their nation's president
were getting in their deadly work all IHi
over the city and the profitable results Wm
were winging their alarms into sta- -

10" Clang! Clang! Clang!" With each H
baneful report of tho gong tho big sta- - MM
tion houso stirred all over. Downstairs m
chains clanked "and the shod hoofs of WM

horses clattered over the clean brick
floor, and shadowy, ghostlike, blue- - jlshirted forms came sprawling down tho
gleaming brass poles. IBS

"First alarms," said tho captain,
"but the third that means ns will
come pretty soon." BH

Tf. Hi1 pnmn. scarce! v ten minute's lllater from Harlem's "Little Italy," n BJsplendid nucleus of patriotic obscrv- - mm
ances. The captain made a single move
out of his chair and over to tho brass
pole in the next room. BJBy the timo I had scampered down BJ
the stairs and across the mam floor two"
figures, chief and driver, wero sitting BJtense and upright in the big red car and BH
the mechanician was swinging the
crank. BB" sang tho eager engine, BJand "clankl" ran the dropped chain at
the door. A crowd of admiring young- - BB
stcrs jumped back and stood tightjy
pressed against tho outer wall.

" Whu The. station hotlso mm
rang with the blast of the siren, and the BJB
car lurched through the door. A truck- - mm
man a block away pulled up his "horses

and backed around a.corner. mm
"Chuck! chuck!" go tho clutches,

and with each grip the animal-hk'- o car
gives an answering leap. Already she
is fathering speed and swerves arouml
ihccorncr. skirting a lazy street car by BH
scarcely an inch. MM

"Chuck'" Another clutch, another BB1
tremor, and she's off up tho avenue in
her wild flight, past elevated posts. MM
crowded corners, dangerous crossings MM
and slipperv car tracks, on, on, and Wmm
it's a mercy," said the mechanician, MM
"that sho comes back whole.' He
likes this big red spirited car as one MM
grows to love a horse ho watches oyer. mm
"It 's a mcrcv, yes." ho added, 'but BBJ
die's got a true hand on tho wheel.

Major cF.H.D-urKam- - Mark Twain
Among the reshlonlH of (ho St. Law-rciir- c

rlvur reaorls none presents a more
picturesque figure thun Major .1. II. Dur-
ham, known to all Thousand Island sum-
mer .visitors us "Mark Twain's double."
The ri!HtnibI:inco of the Major to Amer-
ica's famous humorist Is remarkable.
Hundreds of persons have mistaken the
major for Marie Twain, and the major
la never ioru pleased limn when he Is

innocently or otherwise practicing such a
deception.

The major lives in the little village of
Cape Vincent, near the point when; tha
waters of l.ako Ontario flow Into the
St. Lawrence. .Many of the summer viai-tor- a

pay visits to the "Cape." as the
village is called, to sec tho old man and
talk with him. Evon di. he not bear
such a striking ri'scmhlnncu to Samuel
lj. Clemens he wonM i.u n noteworthy
figure

Tho major is eighty-eig- years old, but
Is as active nearly as he was when n
young subaltern on the plains. A crack
pistol shot ond a good horseman nro qual-
ities which have remained with him, nnd
today he irnn ride many miles a day
without fatigue. His picturesque figure
In soon about the Thousand Islands any
pleasant, day in the summer garb-- d In
while flannels or blue serge and wearing

a yachting cup. skimming about the river
in a launch or strolling about ihe lobbies
of the summer hotel, where he 13 daily
mistaken for the famous author and Is
addressed as such.

Hotel clerks inter Into Ihe spirit of the
affair and recognize the valuable adver-
tising his presence gives, so they admit
that It Is Mr. Clemens, but admonish
them to say nothing about it. as hu Is
tiavellng Incog, gathering nr terlal among
the summer resorts for his new book.

SOME OLD PACTS. BN NEW CLOTHES j I
COMPILED BY TOM W. WINDER I -

"It would take the working force of '800 millions of horses, working day
and niht. to transport the water which the wind hrings from the sea and MM
pours upon the land of the state of Illinois, and gathers up and carries away B
again every year." j

Vmm

WIND
The bible associates the wind with the

most Impressive and awful manifesta-
tions of tho presence and power of the
almighty. When the first pair had sinned
in Paradise and had hid themselves In

shame among the trees of the
they hoard the voice ot the Lord boiue
upon the evening wind, saying Where
art thou? What hast thou done? and
over since that hour the. whisper of Ihe
wind In tho quiet of the evening and
the stillness of night has been a. sol-

emn monition of the presence or ooa
to the souls of men. In the silent hours
of deep thought and in the lonely places
of solitude, the mournful singing of the
wind sounds like a voire from the unseen
world. In the ancient languages the
word for spirit nnd air was the same,
because to all men the viewless air was
tho most impressive symbol of the un-oc-

and spiritual world.
When tho walers of tho deluge had

reached their full height nnd tho vlal3
of wrath had all been poured out upon
a gulltv world. God blow upon the face
of tho ilood with a mighty wind, and the
waves wont back Into the bed of the
sea, and the ancient bounds of tho deep
were set with bars and doors that it
should not pass its decreed place any
more. The wind tore the misty veil
from the mountains and dried up the
earth and a now generation found a her-
itage and a home where the giant sons
of nn impious race had found a grave.
And so now, when the snows of winter
aro melted, ap'd the rains of spring have
fullen. Ood brings tho thirsty wind to
dry up the ground and preparo the soil
for the plow.

The human race and nil nlr-brc- a thing
creatures would bo swept from the earlh.
If God did not breathe upon th flooded
ground and carry off the superabundant
rain upon tho mighty wings of tho wind.
U would take the working force of

of horses working day and night
to transport the water whlih tho wind
brings from the sea nnd pours upon the
lands of, for Illustration, tho single state
of Illinois, nnd gathers up and carries
nway again every year. And the wind

docs this mighty work of transportation
without any sound of groaning wheels. BBJ
without any wear or breakage of costly BBJ
machinery, without nuy exhaustion of MM
power. The swift and elastic carrier is BBJ
as fresh for new work when It comes up MM
to the mountains with lis immense bur- - jBBJ
den from tho sea as when starting out BBJat the stroke of the sunbeams upon its MM
long and steep Journey. It Is tho com- - Bfl
lng and going of the wind from the sea MM
to the mountains and from the mountains BBJ
to the sea, that saves the earth from be- - BBJ
coming a desert. BBJ

Wind is air in motion. The most com- - BBJ
mon velocities of the wind, In understand- - BVJ
able language, arc: .Seven miles an hour BVJ
is a gentle air; 15 miles is a light breor.c; BBJ
21 miles, a good steady breeze, 10 miles. Bfl
a gale; GO miles, a heavy Ftorm: SO to 100 BBJmiles, a hurricane sweeping everything BVJ
before it. A comparison of velocity nnd BBJprcssuro tells us that a wind at live miles BBJ
an hour has a pressure of - ounces to BBJ
the .square foot; 10 miles, one-ha- lf pound; BBJ
L'O miles, 2 pounds; HO miles, 1 pounds; IH10 miles, S pounds: 50 miles, 1.1 pounds; llAfl
CO miles, IS pounds; 70 miles, 21 pounds; HlSO miles, ,12 pounds: 100 miles, HO pounds. BBJ

Winds are caused by changes of tern- - Bfl
peraturc. Supposo the temperature of BBJ
two adjacent regions to become, from BBJany cause, different, tho air of tho warm- - llor. being lighter, will ascend and flow BBJover on the other, while the heavier air Bfl
of the colder region will flow In below BBh
to supply its place. Thus a difference in SVAl
tho tcmperaluro of the two regions givo BBb
rise to two currents of air one blowing BBJ
from the colder to tho warmer along tho Bfl
upper regions of the atmosphere; and BBJ
these currents will conthie to blow until (BBJ
the equilibrium is restored. DH
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IS SEEN AT SEATTLE EXPOSITION H

I
VIEW AT AIxASKA-YUKON-PACIFI- SHOW,

mMU
Standing on the south comer of tho Alaskan building of the exposition, ono

looks across tho C'a.ocados toward Ihe main government, building and that ot. MMMt
Hawaii. These throe buildings are usually the first places inspected by exposi- - BBBJ
tion visitors, and their exhibits are full of interest and educational value. IBBBJ
Days mav be spent in studving Ihe mauv specimons gathered within their walls, MMM
ami thevare alwavs thronged dui'iug tho hours kept open. The seats scattered MMMM
about o'ffcr favorite places for gathering and meeting of friends, and at no MMMM
time of tbc day or evening are they without a crowd of sightseers.


